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gerous to admit the possession of wit in this world.
There is a certain ridicule attached to it which is
easily earned, and some of our friends make me
fear their example.

JUL. Ah well! Cleante, you can say what you like, I
see you are dying to give them to me, notwith-
standing all this, and I should put you to confusion
if I seemed not to care for them.

THE V. I, Madam? you jest, I am not the kind of
poet you think, to ... But here is Madame la
Comtesse d'Escarbagnas ; I will go out by the
other door in order to avoid meeting her, and get
my cast ready for the entertainment I promised
you.

SCENE II
THE COUNTESS, JULIE

THE C. Ah, my dear Madam, are you all alone?
What a pity ! all alone? I thought my people
told me the Viscount was here?

JUL. It is true he came here; hut as soon as he knew
you were not here he left at once.

THE C. Ah, he saw you ?

JUL. Yes.

THE C. And he did not say anything to you ?

JUL. No, Madam; he wished it to be apparent that
he was the slave of your charms.

THE C. Well, I shall upbraid him with such conduct;
whatever love people may have for me I like them
to be mindful of what is due to my sex; I am not
of like mind with those carping women who are
pleased by the incivilities their lovers are guilty of
towards other fair ladies.

JUL. You ought not to be surprised by his behaviour,